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Develop Fearsome 


Defensive P() WE R 
With Weighted Wristlets ~ 


“Power Packed” Arm Builders Start Instantly 
To Give you mighty striking power and strength. 


“Power Packed” wristlets build the pow- 
erful arms you want without special equip- 
ment or exercises. Just wear these rugged 
lead weighted wristlets during your ordinary 
activities at work or play. 


Reinforce Your Power 
Build Your Strength 


Silently, unconsciously, hour by 
hour, day by day the muscles in 
your arms are strengthened and 
grown to new power. Just wearing 
your “Power Packed” wristlets will 
give you the proud masculine feel- 
ing that says “I can take care of 
myself.” = 


10 DAY FREE TRIAL 


Power Builders * Dept. 21216 

1044 Northern Blvd., Roslyn, N. Y. 11576 

Rush me my ‘Power Packed” weighted wristlets 

by return mail on your money back guarantee 

C1 | enclose $3.98 plus 35c for postage and han- 
dling: send one 

C1! enclose $6.98 plus 55c for postage and han- 


] 
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I 
dling: send a pair | 
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Money Back Guarantee 
Order your “Power Packed” lead 
weighted wristlets today. Use them 
for 10 days. If you don’t see imme- 
diate and progressive improvement 
in the size and strength of your 
arms; If you don't instantly feel 
more powerful, more masculine, 
more capable—you can return them 
for refund of the full purchase 
price. 


(J Send me COD [J one ‘Power _— Packed” Wristlet 

[1 A pair of Power Packed Wristlets. | enclose 
$1.00 good will deposit and will pay the bal- 
nace due on delivery plus postal and handling 
charges. Same guarantee either way. 
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HE! HE! HE! 
DE! DIE! 


FOLLOWING AN ALMOST FATAL CAR ACCIPENT, LOU BKINKMAN LAY IN A HOSPITAL WONDERING HOW BAO» 
HE HAD BEEN SCARRED... /7 WAS A SOUL JARRING SHOCK WHEN THE BANDAGES WERE FINALLY 
REMOVED ANP HE FOLINC HIS FACE A MASK OF HORROR / mp HEY, NI = a 
- (= “a 
THE DOC SAYS IT'LL BE WEEKS BEFORE WHERE 
MY FACE HEALS !...T'LL GO MAD FROM DI 


PEOPLE STARING eg 
AT ME! he < 


YES, SIR! WHAT CAN L 
DO _FOR--GOOD GRIEF! 
LON! THAT CANT 

BE YOU! ys 


ae 
[WIKEN He WAS ALONE ON THE STREET, HE AND ITS ALL VICTORS 
SQUIRMED AN CRAWLED INSIDE OF HIMSELF FAULTIIILE MAKE Hit 
IN’ AN AGONY OF SELF-CONSCIOUS TORTURE! PAY FOR IT! DILL AVENGE 
MYSELF UPON HIM IE ITS 
THE LAST THING LO! 


* 


«sOF COURSE, IT'S ME, YOU 

DRUNKEN FOOL... FEAST YOUR 

EYES ON WHAT YOUIVE DONE 
TO ME! 


7 HAVE YOU, 
GONE MAD, 
YOU'RE CHOKING 
Me! 


MAD? HOW CAN I BE MAD WHEN N/A] MOMENT LATER, LON'S BLACK 
RAGE TEMPORARILY SUBSIDED, . 


YOU WRECKED MY CAR BECAUSE 
L STOLE YOUR GIRL / 

[/o-1 GUESS L LOST MY HEAD FOR 

A MOMENT, VIC/ FORGET IT, WILL 

You ¥ HOW'S THE MONTMORENCY 


NOW YOU.\LISTEN To ME! T'M 
YOUR BOSS, AND RICH, WHILE JOB COMING # 
ware Wy compe | » 
OU TRI => 
KILL ME... ISN'T IT 2... YQU ye Vata ee Ney 
HATE ME VICTOR / : 


(I WONDER WHY HE 
WANTS A WEATHER |I Ll 
VANE LIKE THAT © 


No! YOU'RE 
WRONG! 


MONTMORENCY 15 A RETIRED HOLLYWOOD PRODUCER WHO . SN ‘ 
MADE A FORTUNE OUT OF MONSTER MOVIES... /T'S A SORT Sagi y Oa pe Ai iy 
OF TRADE MARK FOR HIM / Sa KK 
Vat SSeS S 
) 4 MAKE SURE IT'S S 
ON TOP OF HIS: — 3 / MOLINTED STRAIGHT, 
4 MANSION IS GOING : VIC! THEY'RE FAYING 
: PLENTY AND WANT 
IT DONE RIGHT! 


VY" LON, THERE'S SOMETHING 

I'VE BEEN WANTING To TELL 

YOU SINCE YOU! CAME BACK 
FROM THE HOSPITAL / 


MARLENE AND I ARE 
BACK TOGETHER AGAIN/ 
SHE REALLY LOVES ME... 

AND WE'RE GOING TO 

BE MARRIED / 


ww YOU MAKE A HORROR- 
OBJECT OUT OF ME, THEN YOU 
STEAL THE WOMAN TI LOVE! 
5 TILL KILL YoU FIRST! 


ONO LATER... BY ViC'S BLOOD SOAKED THE VANE! 
THE THING IS MOVING/,.. IT'S ALIVE// 


EEEYAHHA ! yum 


HE 
Spe Me Me 


Al BRUPTLY THE THING 
MOVED TOWARD LON,,, 


LEAVE ME ALONE / GET 

AWAY FROM ME... YOURE 

GOING To KILL ME, 
Too | 


FRIEND! YoU CREATED 
ME, YOU GAVE ME LIFE! 
WE ARE BOTH MONSTROSITIES/ 
WE NEED EACH OTHER! WE'LL 
WORK TOGETHER / 


) ZHE WOODEN HORROR CONVINCED THERE HE IS! : 
We LON, HE MEANT-NO HARM, TOOK | MONTMORENCY THE 
HIM TO THE ENTRANCE OF MAN WHO MADE 
MONTMORENCY MANSION. - HORROR A SYMBOL 
OF EVIL.ATHIS EVIL 
BEING MUST BE 
DESTROYED/ 


LEN 
BECONDS LATER A MONSTROUS 
WOOLEN FIST CRASHED 
DOWN ON THE AWE-STRUC| 
MOVIE PRODUCER! 


DELIVERED 
HIM / 


NOW'S MY CHANCE TO GET AWAY 


GATER AT MARLENE S HOUSE LON TELLS OF 
FROM THIS WOODEN HORROR! 


THE FEARFUL EVENTS AT THE PRODUCERS. 
ESTATE, BUT DID NOT MENTION VIC'S MURDER | 


SUDPENLY... I TELL YOU, IT'S TRUE, THERE i 
16 SUCH A CREATURE / 


‘ : } Se Ff 
g = (| = 
NY , TER) =~ 
ry J SS \ 
@z ny -< . 
1 \ ; 
. A \\\ WY” POOR LON, THE 
\ 1 — SHOCK OF HIG. 
y ACCIDENT MUST 
» HAVE UNHINGED 
) HIS MING! 
2 
a \ '/ GOOD LORD... 
a / \ IT'S TRUE/ 
e i ir, AN * q 
BN al Va iW by, = 


BECAUSE OF HER, LON, YOU NE 

KILLED VIC... YOU'VE COMMITTED 

‘A CRIME BECAUSE OF HER! 
NOW, SHE MUST DIE! 


SHE MUST 
DIE! DIE! 


7 
U7, WHAT Z! 


MARLENE! GOOD 
HEAVENS! WHAT 
1S THIS 2 


LATER, IN A NEARBY PARK! 


FOR HEAVEN'S SAKE ! 
SHOOT/OR HE'LL 
KILL YOUR 
DAUGHTER! 


ss BULLETS CAN'T HARM 
ME BUT THEY COULD 

KILL YOU! LET'S GET 
OUT OF HERE! 


LISTEN, POLICE WILL BE 
LOOKING FOR US! WE CAN'T 
AVOID THEM IN BROAD DAYLIGHT! 
«HIDE BETWEEN THOSE ROCKS 


UNTIL DARK! THEN I'LL RETURN 


RES AND WeILL 


Fon H LEAVE 


EPROM THAT MOMENT, LON COVERED A 1000 MILES 
IN AN EFFORT TO ESCAPE THE WOODEN HORROR / 
I'M SAFE NOW... | LON, WHY DID YOU TRY. 
CAN STOP RUNNING! ]/ To ESCAPE FROM ME 2 ys ra 
ss HUH % WHAT IN-= WEIRE BOTH MONSTERS! yes! YOU'RE 
wITlS HIM! WE NEED EACH OTHER! ae MY FRIEND! 


Wy ss WITHOUT 
\Y THINKING, LON 
LEAPED OUT OF 
A TINY WINDOW 
AND ESCAPED... 
ws CANT STAND /TANYMORE! IM 
GOING INSANE... GOT TO GET RID 
OF THAT THING... NO PEACE. I 
MUST RETURN TOMY 


i 


OOO 


pes 
Y 


ws L CAN'T GET 

THROUGH THIS 
WINCOW... BUT : 
WHEREVER YOU GO, )==~ 
TILL FIND Yous =~ 


LA yy |) 
VF ZTHE MONSTER WAS RIGHT! IN«\ | 
} THE ENSUING MONTHS LON MOVED 
4 CONSTANTLY AND JUST WHEN HE 
| THOUGHT HE FINALLY LOST HIS 
’ NEMESIS, THE GROTESQUE CARVED 
MONSTER WOULD LOOM UP OUT 
OF NOWHERE / FINALLY, LON 
CRACKED! 


[GON RETURNED TOHIS WORKSHOP... 


~ KNEW You «WE SHOULD BE ¥ 
WOULD COME FRIENDS,..TO PROVE 
BACK HERE IT, DILL DO 
LON, SO. SOMETHING ¥ 


WAITEDS Nee FOR You / 


AT LAST, HE'S 
SESE ire SI 
WITH SPIKES 
THEN POUR KEROSENE /, 
OVER HIM AND -- 


GHTA MATCH ANO- 
4 How! LOOK AT HIM BURN 
SOON HE'LL BE ASHES 
"AND TILL BE FREE! 


ETRAYER ! 
YOu CANNOT} 
ESCAPE ME-- 4 

EVERS 


wits HIM! 
YY LIKE A BURNING 
BANSHEE! 


A-HELF/ 


E'S BURNT TOA 


i 
YE-ECH! HE © RIBLEw 


CRISP! os 


| AND WHATEVER 
f “CHASED HIM 


4 Lso DIED 
y ering HIM! 


AGERE 

’ STOP! YOU'RE 
BURNING ME/ 

--ZM ON FIRE! 


The DOOM. 


HAVEN'T YOU HEARD THEM SAY THAT. YES, I'VE HEARD 


IIM A WITCH-- THAT LT CAST, SPELLS SS ALL THAT! AND 
AND HAVE AN EVIL EYE 7 THAT'S WHY, 


THOSE WHO DESIRE THE TRIUMPH OF OBTAINING THE FORBIDDEN OFTEN: TAKE A DARK 
AND CREADFLUL PATH TO ACHIEVE THEIR ENDS / LONA THORNTON WAS ONE THOSE 
PEOPLE / LET US FOLLOW HER ALONG THE FATH SHE CHOSE... 


Pi 


(y 


GRANNY HAGAR WILL SHOW YOU SHE HAS THE 
POWER! YOU ARE LONA THORNTON... AND YOU 


IF YOU REALLY HEH... HEH... 


CAN CAST YES... YES... 
SPELLS AND CAN SEE... YOU WANT EARLE LATHROF, YOUR SISTER'S 
WORK ARE RUTHLESS, SWEETHEART/ AM LT RIGHT © 
CHARMS-- AMBITIOUS... - : fl 
(OU WON'T 


rim ley! 


IAGGLE OVER. 
THE PRICE / 


YES... YOU 
ARE RIGHT! 


id a 
Ua READ 


ou al 
i R 2 


Yj / 


LET ME SEE WHAT THE FUTURE FOR 


fe YOU'RE TRYING To SEE 


Love 
You! EH/...'TIS DEATH, GIRL... { IF LT SCARE EASILY--I POTIONS COME 
ae DEATHS DON'T! SO GIVE ME A LOVE HIGH, LONA 
a POTION-- I HAVEN'T TIME THORNTON! 


TO WASTE! 


YOU WILL BE THERE, DEARIE-- 
AT THE CEMETERY-- TUESDAY 
NIGHT-- MEA / HES 'TIS 
HALLOWEEN EVE WHEN 
THE WITCHES AND THE 
DEAD DANCE! 


I TOLD OH, ALL RIGHT-- BY 
YOU TWAS COME FOR MY BY THAT TIME I SHOULD 
WILLING PAYMENT NEXT. KNOW IF THIS 

TO PAY/ TUESDAY NIGHT! STUFF WoRKS/ 


2 Re owe eee 


eva 


aA nar er \ tn oe AVN 


ws 
= 


GOING TO MEET HER IN THE 
CEMETERY, SHE'S CRAZY! I 
WONDER IF THIS Love 

POTION WILL REALLY 
WORK 2 Bae 


IF THAT OLD HAG THINKS IM WHEN LONA REACHED HOME, SHE FOUND HER SISTER 
ee 


MARGOT SERVING TEA TO EARLE LATHROP... 


YOUIRE JUST IN 
TIME TO JOIN 
Us; LONA/ 


Di 


/ I HATE TEA! AND 
TIM SURE EARLE 


LONnA MIXED UP THE COCKTAIL AND ADPEO THE LOVE WHO CARES HOW LT 
POTION.! 1 LOOK-- LONA'S DIFFERENT! 
| LONA'S THE GIRL SOMETHING'S 
FOR ME/ GONE WRONG / 
SAY-- THIS IS i 
GOOD! WHAT'S | 
IN IT 2 


COME ON, YOUIRE CRAZY ABOUT ME 
EARLE-- BEAUTIFUL THING-- AND. YOU KNOW {T/ I DON'T 
HAT. 


WHA WEILL. HUNT LIKE MY GIRLS TO FIGHT 
HAPPENED? UP SOME BACK / THIS WILL 
OHH! EXCITEMENT! : TEACH YOU! 
. = 


NO... NO... DON'T. LOVE MARGOT % 
LET ME ALONE.., NO=- T LOVE you/ THE WOODS... THAT'S 
IT'S MARGOT YOU LIM NEVER GOING WHERE WEILL GO.., 
LOVE-- YOU'VE TO LET YOU GET GET AWAY FROM 
ALWAYS LOVED AWAY FROM . THINGS... 6RRRL 
MARGOT / ME AGAIN / GO,.OH \" 


HEY/ WHAT'S JIT LOOKS LIKE 
THAT # LOOK... A GORILLA/ 
1ST HUMANS MUST HAVE 


IN THE SMOKY VAPOR RISING -ROM 
HER WITCH'S BREW, GRANNY HAGAR. 
SAW THE RESULT OF THE LOVE-POTION 


CACKLE... CACKLE... YOU LONG 
DESIRED THE LOVE OF THE 
MAN. WHO BELONGED TO YOUR Si 
SISTER, LONA THORNTON WEIVE GO TO 
ANP NOW HE IS YOURS, STOP HIM/ 
HEH... HEH f 


As EARLE FELL UNDER TH. 
LONA WRESTED HERSEL 


Wa 


HE CRACKED ED'S \we/ BULLETS DON'T 
NECK LIKE IT WASA STOP HIM/ BUT-- 
TOOTHPICK/ L'M BUT AT LEAST 


GETTING OUT THE GIRL 
OF HERE/ ESCAPED! 


No, LOoK/ HE'S 
AFTER THE GIRL 
AGAIN / 


7 
LEAVING EARLE FoR DEAD, LONA WENT INTO TOWN WITH THE 

INTENTION OF DOING WHAT SHE COULD TO GET RID OF 
GRANNY HAGAR ... 


THAT GRANNY HAGAR IS A 
DANGEROUS PERSON, SHERIFF! 
NOBODY'S SAFE WITH HER 
AROUND! THEY SAY 

SHE'S A WITCH 


ANG TO THINK IL GOT MYSELF INTO 
THIS MESS BECAUSE I WAS SO 
STUPIOLY IN LOVE WITH EARLE 
LATHROP! 


BURN HER 
SHACK! RIDE 
HER OUT OF 
TOWN ON A 
RAILS 


MEANWHILE, MARGOT FOUND EARLE | WHILE GRANNY SAW 7 EVEN THE TURMOIL IN TOWN... 
ANP HELPED HIM HOME... BORIS ection 
DANGER LURKS, THE LAW'S 
WHAT. HAPPENED TO. TRY NOT BUT NOT FOR ME; TOO SLOW/ WELL, THAT 
ME @ I REMEMBER TO THINK THE SOUL I BOUGHT WE'LL BURN SHOULD FIX 
DRINKING SOMETHING ABOUT IT, SHALL NO GO FREE. 


HER OUT... 

THAT LONA MIXED EARLE! TIM / > ITS EVIL PLANNING : 

UP-- AND THEN-- BUT MAKES WORSE 
I FOUND MYSELF THE OREADED FATE OF 
LIN CAIN HE if AEA en A WITCH'S CURSE! 


OLP GRANNY 
HAGAR! * 


SHE 
PROBABLY 
HEARD US. 
COMING 
AND RAN/ 


HEH... HEH. LOOK AT THE FOOLS, MY SISTER! 

THEY DO NOT KNOW THAT MY REAL HOME 1S HERE 

WITH YOU AMONG THE ROCKS THAT GUARD 
THE CEMETERY’ 


ILL GET RID OF * 
MARGOT TONIGHT! 
NO ONE WILL EVER 
KNOW! SHEILL. JUST 
DISAPPEAR! 


I WAS A FOOL TO LET 
GRANNY TRICK MEL 
WHAT LZ SHOULD DO 1S 
GET RID OFF MARGOT! 
THEN EARLE WILL 


A WEEK PASSED, AND WITH THE DAYS, 
LONA'S LOVE FOR EARLE RETURNED, 
AND HER HATRED FOR HER S/STER 


YOUIRE THE TURN TO ME FOR 
MOST BEAUTIFUL SYMFPHATHY AND 
GIRL IN THE COMFORT! 
WORLD, a) 
MARGOT! 


“i 
\ 


I i (Malet, 


THAT. YOU WERE IT'S YOUR By7 SUDDENLY THE AIR WAS FILLED WITH 
| MGHT..\ RIGHT, LONA! IT'S LAST. NIGHT DARK SHAPES SPRING AT LONA 
A BEAUTIFUL ON EARTH, - 
7 MARGOT -- 5 y 
EVERYTHING SEEMS BECAUSE & 4 
ALITTLE EERIE/-- NOW L SHALL 
OR PERHAPS IT'S kil YOUS 


BECAUSE OF 
HALLOWEEN / 


£L 


BATTERED AND BRIISED, LONA'S BODY 
BECAUSE THIS IS THE NIGHT WE DANCE WITH THE 
Se AEG AMAL Ufo nthe al DEAD, LONA-- AND LAST WEEK YOU MADE A DATE 
MON SE WOE HE MISH. HEH YOU 
CACKLE... CACKLE,.. IT IS TUESDAY a) p Ly 9 hs 
MIDNIGHT, LONA THORNTON, AND YOu \*\ : SHOULD NEVER TRY TO CHEAT, 
HAVE KEPT YOUR APPOINTMENT/ YOU }P A WITCH--OR DEATH, 
WILL RISE FROM YOUR GRAVE EVERY — nes 
HALLOWEEN AND JOIN US AGAIN... : Hh : 
EVEN THOUGH YOU DO NOT q oe 
WY LIKE OUR COMPANY/ 


This story was written by FRANK AUBREY, a writer who 
was very popular around the turn of the century, 
and was first published in 1898. But it isn’t really’ 
dated at all. In 1971, a friend may betray you and turn 
your girl against you with lies, so that she is ready 
to go to him instead of you. And while few people duel with 
swords today, even in war, we can still get a chill out 
of the thought of a sword with a curse 
upon it—so that everyone who grasped it became 
a homicidal maniac... 


@ “Yes, it is a curious-looking orna- 
ment, isn’t it? And it has a curious his- 
tory, too—at least, the sword had of 
which it once formed part,” observed 
Clayton, with a gravity that was some- 
what unusual with him. 

“Tell me about it,” I said. 

He remained silent a short time. 
Then, looking at me very earnestly, he 
answered: 

“Well, perhaps I may; though I 
would not tell it to many. But to you it 
may be of special interest, for you are 
not one of those who thoughtlessly laugh 
at that which is out of the common, 
merely because it cannot be explained 


on ordinary grounds.” 
18 


I began to grow interested. I scented 
something savoring of the mysterious, 
the supernatural. However, I replied 
quietly: 

“You know that I regard all such 
matters from the point of view of a 
simple, unbiased inquirer. If one cannot 
always explain, one need not therefore 
ridicule.” 

“Just so, just so,” he returned gloom- 
ily; and then lapsed into silence again. 
I said nothing; only pulled at my cigar, 
and patiently ‘waited for what I saw 
was coming. 

“You have heard that I fought in 
the Brazilian war of some years back. 
My friend, Jack Knebworth, and my- 


self, attached ourselves to the popular 
—and winning—party. 

“We were given commissions, and 
fought almost side-by-side through 
nearly the whole term of the war. 

“It was just before the close of the 
last campaign that I one day found 
Jack in possession of that sword. It 
had the most curiously worked hilt I 
ever saw; and that 'death’s-head was 
fixed on to the end by a screw. You 
see, there are two emeralds in the eye- 
sockets of the skull. They are dull now; 
they seem, somehow, to have lost their 
lustre; but, I tell you, their brightness 
formerly was something little short. of 
marvelous. I have been told they are 
not very valuable, being scarcely, I 
believe, strictly. speaking, emeralds at 
all. Some other stones of a similar 
color, perhaps. Anyway, they used to 
throw out greenish-yellow beams of so 
vivid and fiery a character that the thing 
made you sometimes jump when you 
looked at it. These beams, with the 
grinning jaws, gave the whole affair a 
most ghastly, yet strangely fascinating 
appearance—you almost thought it was 
alive, and was grinning and rolling its 
eyes at you! 

“The rest of the hilt was curiously 
worked out with strange woods inlaid 


with silver, upon which were signs, or 
letters, or designs of which I could not 
guess the meaning. The blade was an 
old-fashioned rapier, of wonderfully 
tempered steel; and this also had on 
its four faces signs or characters which 
no one, however, professed to under- 
stand. There was a,scabbard of leather, 
mounted with soft black velvet and 
silver; the latter with similar markings. 
It was probably of ancient Spanish 
manufacture; that was all we could 
guess at. Knebworth bought it of an 
Indian chief, we knew, who, one day, 
came into the camp, and offered it at 
a ridiculously low .price. That was all 
he could tell about it at that time. 
“Well, two or three days after he 
bought it, his servant, a staunch, trust- 


worthy old soldier, who had served him. 


faithfully, and fought bravely, all 
through the war, ‘ran amok,’ as they 
say in India—I don’t know how else 
to describe the affair—killed two of his 
own comrades, and then threw himself 
over a bridge into a mountain torrent, 
where he was dashed to pieces on the 
rocks. In one of the victims he left 
this sword; and, after the inquiry, it 
was returned to Knebworth. 

“Then came the peace; and we were 
moved into one of the towns. There 


Jack obtained another servant; one 
strongly recommended by a brother of- 
ficer who was packing up to leave the 
country. Two days afterwards, this new 
servant disappeared; but, in one of 
the side streets, a man was found lying 
dead, with a wound through the heart; 
and, beside him, this sword! There was 
more fuss this time, and it was well for 
my chum that he could show a very 
clear and unassailable alibi. As it was, 
he had much trouble about the affair; 
and by the time it was over I was 
packing up and was nearly ready for 
my journey back to England. Kneb- 
worth was returning to the old country 
too, but not just then; he wished first 
to make a trip upon some matter of 
private business into the interior. He 
promised to follow me as soon as he 
could; and to look me up in London. 

“Entering his room one day, I found 
him sitting on a packing-case with the 
sword lying across his knees. He told 
me he thought the thing was ‘uncanny,’ 
and that he was about to break it and 
throw the pieces away. After some talk 
I induced him to give it to me; I 
procured some sacking, and wrapped it 
up then and there, ready to pack in one 
of my chests. And that’s how the thing 
came into my possession. 


“I came back to England full of 
hope and expectations of happiness: 
for I was hastening to return to one 
I dearly loved, one who had long ago 
promised to be my wife. Her name 
was Mabel — Mabel Karslake — and 
she had been all the world to me for 
many long years. True, I had not heard 
from her of late; but I attributed that 
to the disorganized state of the country 
while the war was about. But alas! 
when I arrived here, I soon found that 
this silence had a different, and, for 
me, a more sinister, meaning; she was 
engaged to another; and that one, an 
old college friend of mine! 

“That was a terrible blow! I do not 
wish to dwell upon it; it is best passed 
over; but for weeks—months—I lived 
in a sort of dazed condition, as one 
who has been stunned and has never 
fully recovered from the shock. 

“T had taken some rooms in London, 
in Fitzroy Street. They were large, 
lofty, roomy apartments of the kind 
let out to artists as studios. They were, 
in fact, used for that purpose by an 
artist who was away for the summer 
and who was desirous of making a few 
pounds by letting them during his 
absence. I liked them better than the 


ordinary stuffy London lodgings; for, 
19 


if poorly furnished and rather rough, 
they were airy, and there was plenty 
of room to move about, even after I 
had placed in them all my packages. 
Many of these I had never even taken 
the trouble to open since my return, 
so listless and miserable was my state 
of mind. 

“T received a letter from Knebworth, 
written at Rio, saying he had nearly 
finished his business, and would come 
to England by the next boat. This letter 
contained a rather curious passage, 
which ran thus: ‘By the way, I have 
a message for you from Macolo, the 
old Indian from whom I bought that 
unlucky ancient sword you took away 
with you. The beggar had been play- 
ing double, it seems; he got into mis- 
chief, and I was able to do him a good 
turn—about saved his life. By way 
of showing his appreciation, the rascal 
confessed that he sold the weapon to 
me in the hope that it would get me 
into trouble—as it most certainly did. 
Now, he wants it back again, and offers 
quite a big sum for it. 

“When I told him you had taken 
it away, he looked very anxious, said 
he had always liked you, and did not 
wish to bring you to harm. “There- 
fore,” he said, “tell your white brother 
to-ayoid the sword as he would a 
rattlesnake. Tell him on no account 
to take the handle in his hand. There 
is a curse upon it; and those who come 
under its spell become lost.” He did 
not use exactly those words, but that’s 
the sum and substance of his informa- 
tion. Cheerful news, isn’t it? Did I not 
say the thing was uncanny? In all seri- 
ousness, however, if you send the beast- 
ly thing back to him, he promises you 
“much gold” for it.’ 

“J smiled languidly at the strange 
message, and thought no more of it at 
the time. Later I had a note fror 
Knebworth, saying he had arrived at 
Southampton; then one saying he was 
at Croydon. Finally, came a postcard, 
announcing that he would call upon me 
the following afternoon. 

“Now, that same afternoon, I was 
expecting a visit from Cyril Belling- 
hham—the man who had won Mabel 
from me. He came to call upon me 
sometimes. I cannot say I was glad to 
see him; but he was, as I have told you, 
a college friend, and I did not like to 
appear so mean as to break off an old 
friendship because of what had oc- 
curred. Indeed, I was inclined to blame 
her rather than him; especially after 
the one interview I had with her. Her 
behavior then had seemed to me strange, 
inexplicable; her replies to my impas- 
sioned words were cold and stinging. 
Yet in her eyes was an expression I 
could not fathom. 

“Jack Knebworth’s expected visit had 


put me in mind, as I sat expecting him 
and Bellingham, of the old sword that 
lay packed away in one of my chests, 
but which belonged, properly, to him. 
I decided I would give it back to him, 
and let him do with it what seemed 
good in his own eyes. I therefore open- 
ed the chest, and began pulling out the 
contents till I found it wrapped in the 
sacking in which I had tied it up. 
“Amongst other things I discovered, 
before coming to it, were two fencing 
foils, which were very old friends; I 
had had them many years. I laid these 


on the floor, took out the sword, and 
went and sat down by the table to undo 
the wrapper at my leisure. Soon the 
curious old rapier was unfolded, and 
I drew it from its scabbard to see 
if it had rusted. I found it quite bright; 
and, then, as my glance fell upon the 
hilt and the death’s-head, 1 gave a great 
start. Never have I seen in any stones 
such gleams of lurid light as those that 
danced, and sparkled, and darted from 
the two eyes of that skull! I say ‘lurid,’ 
for, at times, the stones seemed ,to 
change to rubies and the scintillations 
took a blood red hue, changing quickly 
again to a glittering green. 

“As I gazed, the baleful, glare of 
those fiery eyes seemed to grow and 
grow in intensity, and the eyes them- 
selves to increase in size, till I felt as 
though I were enduring the mocking 
gaze of a mighty demon; and, verily, 
I half expected each moment to see 
appear before me some appalling, devil- 
ish shape from the under world. I took 
hold of the hilt with a half-conscious 
determination to see whether the thing 
were really alive; and also, as I believe, 
with the vague wish to shut out the 
sight of the hideous skull and its rolling, 
leering eyes. 

“As my hand closed upon it, I felt 
at once an odd tingling in the fingers, 
that was not, however, at all unpleasant. 
Gradually it increased, and: crept up 
my arm, and it seemed to bring a 
sensation as of great strength and 
power. I began to brandish the weapon, 
and to make lunges at an imaginary 
foe, thinking how easy it would be to 
bear down his guard, or wear out his 
defence, with such nerve and vigour as 
had suddenly come into the muscles of 
my arm. 

“Then my thoughts took a fresh turn. 
I thought of Bellingham, and, for the 
first time, I felt towards him a fierce 
anger. ‘He has stolen your loved one 
from you; seemed to be whispered into 
my ear. ‘He has taken from you all you 
had worked for, striven for, risked your 
life for. There is, perhaps, treachery at 


” the root of it all. Kill him, kill him, 


KILL HIM! Rid yourself and your loved 
one of him; then the road to happiness 
will lie open before you. And—God 
help me!—TI listened to it all! I madly 
resolved I would kill my rival when he 
came in; and I knew that- he might 
arrive at any moment. 

“Meanwhile, the queer sensation 
grew till it had permeated my whole 
frame. I felt full of a rich, warm glow, 
that tingled and rushed through my 
veins like a fiery flood, and that seemed 
to give me the strength of a dozen men. 
Then I began to fancy I heard strange 
sounds—murmurings and voices; the 
room rocked and swayed, and one of 
its walls—that on my left—opened, and 


there, spread out before my eyes, I 
saw a wonderful scene. From the floor 
on which I stood I looked out on a 
wide tropical landscape—a great stretch 
of rolling pampas, that ended, in the 
distance, in a range of blue mountains. 

“On each side, in long ranks, were 
numbers of people of almost all nations, 
dressed in the strangest garbs—cos- 
tumes, for the most part, of those who 
had been dead and gone, for hundreds 
and hundreds of years. Some were 
men in flowing robes of various hues 
and shapes—Moors, Saracens, Arabs; 
many were in flashing armour or coats 
of mail; while others, again, were like 
unto the Incas and the priests of ancient 
South America. Mingled with them 
were Spaniards, Portuguese, Indians of 
many tribes; and some, again, of later 
times; even a few were of today. Never, 
not even on the stage in wildest panto- 
mime, have I seen such a motley throng. 

“Those on the left were grim, hard- 
visaged beings who gazed at me with 
an expression that was half-friendly, 
half-mocking. Their looks, however, 
filled me with aversion; for somehow, 
it was borne in.on me that their friend- 
liness was more to be dreaded than 
their most terrible enmity. They were 
nearly all men; though amongst them 
were a few women; and each held a 
sword—the exact counterpart of the 
one that was in my own hand! The 
figures on the right carried no swords; 
but here, each one showed some ghast- 
ly wound, apparently still fresh and 
bleeding. And there came upon me the 
knowledge that all these I saw before 
me were the forms of the wicked or 
unhappy beings who had fallen un- 
der the spell of the sword; those to the 
right being the victims, and those to 
the left their murderers. 

“For a while we gazed at each other 
in silence, I looking from one to the 
other in ever-increasing wonder and 
awe. Then those that carried the swords, 
lifted them in the air towards me as in 
salute, and, at the same time, began a 
strange, wild singing or chanting, the 
words being sung first by a few, and 
then repeated by the remainder. 

“Hail! Brother of the Sword!’ was 
chanted by the first singers. 

“Hail! Brother of the Sword!’ came 
the response, so deep-toned and sonor- 
ous that it resembled a great wave that 
travels from afar, and falls, with its 
deep diapason, as from some grand 
ocean of sound, thundering upon the 
shore, rather than the melody of human 
voices. 

“He is one of us!’ was next chanted 
forth; and ‘He is one of us!’ came the 
deep response. A 

“But, at this a great horror seized 
me; a feeling of loathing and repulsion 
of these weird figures. ‘One of them? 
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No! That I would never be.’ And as 
these thoughts rushed through my mind, 
I tried fiercely to loose my grasp upon 
the fatal sword, and to cast it from me. 
But I could not; try as I would, I 
found myself utterly unable to let it 
go. And the figures before me, as 
though they read my thoughts and an- 
swered them, sang again; but this time 
there was a sound of mockery, in their 
tones: ‘He who takes up the sword 
cannot loose it! It is the spell of the 
Sword!’ And the words were repeated, 
as the others had been. / 

“Still, however, I strove; I wrestled 
and fought strenuously against the dread 
power that kept the sword in my hand. 
Seeing this, the figures, as by one ac- 
cord, lifted their swords, and pointed 


to the wall of the rooms in front of 
me. As I turned in the direction thus 
indicated, the wall there opened also, 
and I seemed to see the Mall in St. 
James’s Park, and, walking towards me, 
my rival, Cyril Bellingham. He ap- 
peared to be looking at me; but I knew 
that though he was thinking of me, he 
did not really see me. And, on his 
face, was an expression of such in- 
solent triumph as stung me to fury 
again as I gazed. At once the voices 
chanted: ‘He -sees his enemy. He will 
kill him? 

“But even as the sound of the re- 
sponse died away, the wall on my right 
hand opened, and there, gazing at me 
with a look of indescribable anguish 
and intreaty, I saw the face of Mabel— 
of my dear lost love. 

“Shall the one I loved — and love 
still— become a murderer?’ it seemed 
to say. I almost heard the whisper from 
the loved lips; and it fired me with 
sudden strength and resolve to throw 
off the spell. 

“No! A thousand times No!’ I cried 
resolutely. With my left hand I seized 
the blade, and with a desperate effort, 
wrenched the hilt out of my right, and 
the sword fell with a clatter, on the 
floor. Then the voices burst out into 
mocking ‘laughter. 

“ ‘He thinks to escape! But the Sword 
shall be turned against him!’ they cried. 

“But the sound grew dim, and soon 


- died away in a low wail; the room 


rocked and swayed around and under 
me, the figures faded slowly from my 
sight, and the walls seemed to return 
to their places. 

“Then, trembling, and feeling strange- 
ly weak, I went over to a sideboard, 
poured out a glass of brandy, drank it 
off, and dropped into a large armchair 
that was near. There I must either have 
fainted or fallen asleep, for I remem- 
ber nothing more till I seemed to wake 
up suddenly and saw Cyril Bellingham 
standing before me. He was looking at 
me with the same cynical, triumphant 
smile that had so exasperated me a 
short time before. But it vanished as 
he saw me rouse up; and in its place 
came the usual look of cordial friend- 
ship. 

“Having forty winks, eh?’ he said, 
with a short-laugh. ‘What in the world 
are you doing with all these playthings 
scattered about?’ He indicated the foils 
and the sword,’ and, picking up the 
latter, he laid it on the table. 

“I watched the action in silence, and, 
until I saw him put the weapon down, 
I made no reply. Then I said I felt 
tired, and out of sorts, and supposed 
that I had fallen asleep. 

“JT have something to tell you,’ he 
went on, regarding me curiously. ‘Ma- 
bel has been so good as to fix the 
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happy day. We are to be married this 
day month. I want to know if you will 
be one of my groomsmen.’ 

“This was, I need not say, cruelly 
trying to me; but I still felt tired and 
listless, and only answered quietly: 

““Thank you, but I shall not be in 
London. I am going away with Jack 
Knebworth. He is coming here this 
afternoon to arrange about it.’ 

“Ah! Mabel will be sorry,’ he re- 
turned, but, I could see, with evident 
relief. Then he took up the sword, and 
began bending it with the point on the 
floor. 

“Now, by that time, I had persuaded 
myself that I must have fallen asleep, 
and dreamed all that I have just told 
you. Therefore I did not trouble my- 
self about his handling the thing. I 
rather welcomed it as a ready way of 
changing the conversation. 

“It’s good steel,’ he went on. 

“I picked up one of the foils, and 
bent it as he was bending the sword. 

““Not better than this,’ I said in- 
differently. 

“ ‘Ah, I remember those foils,’ he 
replied. ‘You and I had many a bout 
with them years ago, hadn’t we? I 
think I used to be the better fencer in 
those days. I wonder if I am so still?’ 

“‘Tve learned more of fencing than 
I knew then,’ I told him. ‘And in a 
hard school too—where. either you or 
your antagonist has to “curl up,” as 
the Americans call it; and—it was not 
I that went under as you can see,’ I 
finished rather grimly. 

“Hm. Well that may be a good 
thing for you,’ he answered musingly, 
‘because—’ 

“Because what?’ I asked, as he 
seemed to hesitate. 

“Because it’s your only chance,’ he 
exclaimed, suddenly springing up and 
lunging at me with the weapon he was 
holding. ‘I mean to kill you!’ 

“It was fortunate for me that I held 
the foil in my hand; and still more 
fortunate that I was looking at him at 
the moment; otherwise the weapon 
would have passed through my heart. 


Something in his manner, however, had 
put me on the alert; and I parried the 
stroke. 

““Great Heavens, Bellingham! What 
on earth’s the matter with you? What 
are you thinking of?’ I cried. ‘Are you 
suddenly mad?’ 

“ ‘Aye,’ he shouted, lunging again, 
‘mad for your life! And I mean to have 
it too, as you will soon find out!’ 

“Again I parried the thrust, and 
stepped back, looking at him in horror 
and astonishment. Then I saw that his 
eyes seemed to be-blazing; he looked 
literally, unmistakably, a madman. 


“Suddenly, the truth flashed upon 
me. What I had experienced had been 
no dream; it had all been true! And 
now he was under the spell of the 
sword, as I had been but a short time 
before! 


“‘Ror the love of heaven, Belling- 
ham,’ I gasped out, ‘throw that ac- 
cursed sword down. Why should you 
wish to kill me?’ 

“‘Why,’ he hissed out, making at 
me again, ‘because I know that Mabel 
loves you still. She has never loved me. 
I told her lies about you—said you had 
a Creole wife and three chilldren out 
in Brazil; showed her letters that made 
her believe it. And she did believe it— 
ha, ha! And became engaged to me. 
But I know she loves you all the time 
—and that’s why I mean to kill you!’ 

“ ‘Great God!’ I burst out. “You in- 
fernal scoundrel! But—why do you tell 
me all this?’ 


“Why do I tell you, fool?’ he al- 
most screamed. ‘Because I mean to 
kill you. You will never leave this room 
alive! Today I feel I have the strength 
of ten men—aye, of fifty! All your 
hoasted swordsmanship will avail you 
nothing today, for I shall kill you. But 
I want you to die knowing that, had 
you lived, you could have won back 
Mabel from me. As it is, you will die 
with the knowledge that she will be 
mine. 

“He got all this out in incoherent 
gasps, attacking me fiercely the while; 


and I saw it was no time for reply or 
for bandying words. It was. all I could 
do, in this one-sided encounter, to de- 
fend myself. As he had nothing to 
fear from my weapon, all the advantage, 
of course, lay on his side. He had no 
necessity to defend himself; all he need- 
ed to do was to try to pass my guards, 
or to tire me out. 

“And when I remembered the feel- 
ings I had experienced while grasping 
that diabolical sword, my heart sank 
within me. I recalled ‘the strange sensa- 
tion of wonderful strength and vigour; 
my conviction that I could prevail 
against any, even the strongest, op- 
ponent. And now all that mysterious 
force and power were turned against 
myself—against me, when I had but 
a foil to defend myself with, and at 
the moment, too, when life seemed 
sweeter than ever it had before—when 
I knew that Mabel loved me! 

“This thought nerved me to fight 
hard for my life; but it could not give 
me the advantage my antagonist held; 
nor equalize the chances. Still, I fought 
desperately. Round and round the 
studio—there was no table in the mid- 
dle—to and fro—backwards and for- 
wards, we went; sometimes stopping as 
by mutual consent, for a moment’s 
breathing space, when we would stand 
and glare at one another like furious, 
watchful tigers. But, in the end, I 
knew my strength was gradually fail- 
ing me. I felt a wild, mad despair 
creeping over me—the feeling of one 
struggling hopelessly in the toils and 
knowing he can, at best, only stave off 
death for a few moments longer. 

“Twice, Bellingham, with a fierce, 
almost irresistible beat, nearly forced 
the foil out of my aching hand. I knew 
the end was near; I felt sick and stag- 
gered, when the door opened, and Jack 
Knebworth entered. He looked, in open- 
eyed astonishment, for a second, then, 
taking in the whole situation in that 
brief glance, he raised a heavy walk- 
ing-stick he was carrying, and, with one 
slashing blow, knocked the sword out 
of Bellingham’s hand. It was just in 


time; for Bellingham had seen him, 
and, expecting that he would interfere, 
evidently determined to finish me off 
first. He threw himself forward with 
his whole power, and, as his weapon 
was knocked up, he came on to the 
button of my foil with such force that 
it snapped off near the end, and_ the 
jagged blade entered his breast. He 
fell to the ground with a mad yell of 
disappointed fury, and then lay still, 
the blood flowing from the wound. 

“I rested, panting, against the wall, 
and stared at Knebworth, who stared 
back at me. 

“Well! he exclaimed, ‘this is a 
pretty business, truly! Lucky for you 
I came in when I did.’ 

“‘Tucky, indeed, old friend! Give 
me a drop of that brandy over there. 
Is he badly hurt—dead, do you think?’ 

“What does it matter?’ he returned 
cooly, as he poured out the brandy. 
‘The infernal, murdering villain! To 
set on, with a sword, against a man 
armed only with a foil!’ 


“ ‘Ah! there’s worse than that at the 


bottom of it all,’ I said savagely. “De- 
ceit, treachery, devilry! But I’ll tell you 
another time. What's to be done now?’ 

““Go for a doctor,’ he said and 
bring one as soon as you can; I'll see 
what I can do for him meanwhile. But 
first we'll have no more devil’s tricks 
with this cursed plaything.’ And, with 
that, he picked up the fatal sword, 
broke it into several parts over his 
knee, and threw all the pieces into the 
chest, shutting down, the lid. 

“Now, remember,’ he went on, 
looking meaningly at me, ‘you were 
fencing, in a friendly way, with those 
two foils; and there was an accident. I 
happened to see it, and can give all 
necessary explanations.’ 

“J gave him a nod of comprehen- 
sion and assent, and hurried away for 
a medical man. Later on, Bellingham 
was carried, still unconscious, to the 
nearest hospital: His wound was a bad 
one; and for long it was not known 
whether he would live or die. In the 
end, however, he recovered, and went 
abroad. 

“I took no steps against him, but let 
him go. I felt too happy, and too well 
pleased with the world in general; for, 
by the time he was convalescent, Mabel 
and I were married. 

“J unscrewed that death’s-head from 
the hilt—handling it very gingerly the 
while, you may be sure—and, one day 
down at Brighton, Jack Knebworth and 
I threw all the rest of the weapon into 
the sea. We were determined that no 
other human creature should run eyen 
the faintest chance of coming under 
the influence of that terrible sword 
and its spell.” ) 
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ILL JUST 
HAUL UP 
THE ROPE! 


Westrmibicse WAS WITH ME — LZ FELL 
INTO A SOFT BANK OF 2/V0OW... 


s- 
Z WONDER WHY 17 HASN'T 
: COME AFTER MEC 
Z O 


- Ze 


7-THERE 17 15; °C GO AND LIVE, FOR 
LEERING DOWN AT }~ SS YOU FOUGHT WELL 
ME- SPEAKING EBS 5OR YOUR LIFE! 
7O ME! Ma, 7H/S OME TIME 
L WULL PERNT 
YOU TO ESCAPE! 


Leburs LATER, QAZEO AMO STILL SHAKING 
WITH TERROR, Z REACHED OUR CAMP ON A 
LEOGE OF THAT AWFUL MOUNTAIN. .- 


YOU WILL SERVE AS A WARNING 
TO OTHERS! TELL THEM— STAY 
AWAY FROM THE MOUNTAIN! 
HA-HA-HA—-HEE-HEE- ie" SS : 
HOO “HOO — = GO / SNC | WHERE OTHERS, Missy? 
NOW. S| Aeon Beall | WE HEAR STRANGE 

With THUNDER! 


T- THUNDER? OH, 
No! NoT THUNDER! 
THAT WASs—(S08)— 
~fLAUGHTER YOU HEARD! 


: ae 
NS ROGAN 


ZJno TUS 1S THE WAY L LOOK NOW, MY. 
FACE OLO ANO MY HAIR COMPLETELY 

WHTE! THAT 1S MY STORY, EVERY WORD 
TRUE, ANDO YOU MAY BELIEVE /7- OR 
NOT, AS YOU WISH... 


OUT TO CIVILIZATION! Z 
SPENT WEEKS IN A HOSPITAL (ee 
AND FOR SOME REASON pea 
THEY WOULD NOT LET ME |e 
LOOK AT MYSELF IN AF 
PLEASE © Vou INeiST!| 
SELLA 2G 4 
ZA muer uave ) But it's 
ZA A { AGAINST. 
ORDERS! 


= 
pa 


\ 


aw A’ 

@NE ROBBER MANAGED TO REACH THE GETAWAY fay 
CAR, BUT AS HE HANDED IN THE SATCHEL OF af 
STOLEN MONEY, A oe SLUG ENDED HIS e 


ILEY MIRACULOUSLY GOT AWAY ANDO HEY! THAT'S) MAME ALL RIGHT, 2 MY. FRIEND " THE 
REACHED THE HIDEOUT OF A TOUGH Tr YOU ROBBER! 
UNDERWORLD C, PERATE OU WIN! 4 YOU AWAY. 

AMERICA! ONCE SHE 


- TAKE IT,OR ‘i TAKES CHARGE THE 
I'M THE ONLY ONE THAT GOT AWAY LEAVE |T! , \, F.B1. WILL NEVER 
WITH SIXTY GRAND IN THIS ear PICK LIP YOUR 
SATCHEL! NOW LIVE < r TRAIL! 
GOT TO GET OUT OF | Y 
THE COUNTRY / 
see | 
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ree 


THE SOINT I'M HE 
CAN'T BE FAR 
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THERE'S THE ONLY Sy Three PEOPLE EMERGED WHEN HELLO, MR, RILEY! WELCOME TO 
HOUSE I'VE SEEN IN THE FUGITIVE DREW UP BEFORE "HOODS HAVEN”.’ WE HAVE BEEN 
TWENTY MILES! THAT THE RAMSHACKLE STRUCTURE,,, EAGERLY EXPECTING You! I'M 
MUST BE THE PLACE! xx 
IS SURE IS A HOLE! HOPE 
TO STAY . 


DON'T HAVE 
_4 HERE LONG! 


THESE ARE MY RETINUE.,, LULU AND HER 
LITTLE PLAYMATE BOMBO/ THEY WILL TAKE 
CARE OF YOUR BAGS AND age CAR! COME 


YOU WILL STAY HERE FOR \ DON'T MAKE IT Too 
AWHILE UNTIL I ARRANGE | LONG DUCHESS! A 
FOR YOU TO DISAPPEAR THIRD-RATE FLOp- 
COMPLETELY! MAME HAS. / HOUSE WOULD BE 
SENT ME SEVERAL BETTER THAN 
CLIENTS AND Z'VE 


INSIDE ANDO MAKE YOURS! 


COMFORTABLE! 5 —— WKS 


{ 
NEVER FAILED / ie oe ‘ 


BUT ONCE INSIDE, RILEY WAS ASTOUNDED As 

HE GAZEO AT THE SUMPTUOUS INTERIOR... 
SA-AY/ THIS YOU SEE, MR. RILEY,,, YOU 
LOOKS MORE CAN'T TELL ANYTHING 
LIKE THE : ! 


WALDORF / 


RILEY RELAXED 


AS HIS HOSTESS HEY! YOUR 
SERVED COCKTAILS... 


BOY! REAL HAVANA 
MAGNIFICOS! JUST 
THE KINO T LIKE! 
THIS COCKTAIL 
(6 DELICIOUS / 


THAT'S ALL 
MAN'S TAKING / RIGHT! ALL 
THE TIRES 


thu LU CAME INTO ANNOUNCE... 


THIS WAY TO THE 
DINING ROOM, 
MR, RILEY! 


iN A FEW MINUTES IT 
OMPLETELY DISAPPEARED! 


We CAR SETTLED FAST INTO THE 
MUDDY BOG, AND... 


ne 
(eae 


Khe 


if 


4, 
4) 


EY CONTINUED TO MARVEL AT THE ELEGANCE THIS ROAST IS 
CH SURROLWBED HIM «9+ SO_TENDER-- 
THE MEAT SO 


i UT THE Best! ASTI SWEET-- 
THIS IS INDEED < TOLD YOU, WE WANT YOU TO 
SOME CHAMPAGNE, \ ENJOY YOURSELF, BECAUSE WE 
EXPECT TO GAINA GREAT 
DEAL FROM YOU 


IN FACT=- 
You ARE 


SHE'S GETTING TO 
LIKE ME! I COULD 
DO WORSE THAN 
STAY RIGHT _HEKE-- 
LIVE LIKE THE 
LORO OF THE 
MANOR! 


I HOPE YOU'RE )/ No--INDEED/NOT. FATTENING 

NOT BECOMING “\ LIVING LIKE THIS ME UP! 

BORED, MRIRILEY!_L_IN THE LAP OF HA! HA! 
aS —aee p 


= LUXURY / 


LOOK, DUCHESS... YOU'RE WHY, MR, RILEY, 
A PROPOSAL OF 
MARRIAGE 7 

UT YOU'LL HAVE To 

AMERICA DEAL, AND You GIVE ME TIME 

AND ME TEAMING UP TO THINK |T 
RIGHT HERE 7 ONER ! 


ThON,. RILEY LOOKED OVER His SHOULDER... 


L JUST _WANT TO ASK, wow! ! You WHERE Do You GET 
DUCHESS, IF YOU WANT YOUR FRESH MEA’ 


ONCE IN A WHILE WHEN LEFT 
SCARED FOR OUT IN A GODFORSAKEN Peder RE EE ae 
FOR DINNER 7 A MINUTE ! LACE LIKE THIS? ul il. Z 


STEAKS OR CHOPS 
WONDER Vag 


WHAT'S IN @Y 
TH 


HA, HA, MR, RILEY. ! 
LSEE YOU'VE 
DISCOVERED My 
COLLECTION! My WY 
HOBBY |S ANTHRO- 
POLOGY.,. HOMO 
SAPIENS IN 


PA Mae 


nA, 
SOME 
HOBBY ! 


(NETER THAT A SENSE OF FOREBODING 
ON ERTOOMK: FONE oy 0 lg ee 


A THIS JOINT IS GETTING ON 
ERVES.,.. WISH I COULD 


LHERE-- [|Z WANT TO HIT THE: 4 
T COULD ROAD, DUCHESS.., WHEN” ). 
HAVE A WHALE OF A DO T GET STARTED: 
TIME Wi'EH “THIS IN 


THE DOUGH'S AL 
THIRTY GRAND/ 


% ENT 
A JUST Az 


DAYS Mo! 


The SUMPTIOUS MEALS SLACKENED OFF AND RILEY 


WAS HUNGRY! ONE AFTERNOON, HE HEADED FOR 
THE KITCHEN-.- 


I COULD STAND 
A BITE BEFORE Y 
DINNER ! Yy 


BUT WHEN HE OPENED THE TOP ©, 
THE OEEP-FREEZE BOX... 


Wi 


Z 


i 
i 


(T'S NOT POSSIBLE.’ 


3 ~\e 


eI RISKED TOO MUCH TO 

GET THIS FAR... MY GANG 
WAS WIPED OUT IN THAT 
HEIST AND L WIND UP WITH 
THE THIRTY SRAND INA ODEN & 


OF CANNIBALS. 


BEFORE THOSE FLESH- 
[= 


AN' I SUPPOSE THAT'S + THEY MUST BE PLANNING 

THE REASON THEY'VE. 

BEEN FATTENING ME 
UP LIKE A GOOSE/ , 

NOBODY WILL HAVE 

RILEY FOR DINNER / 


GOT TO GET OUT OF HERE! 


EATERS MISS ME..- 

30 GRAND. WITH THAT 

I COULO LIVE THE LiFe 
OF RILEY 2 


RA 

« USE YOUR ROPE 

BEFORE HE'S 
SWALLOWED uP 
BY THE SWAMP./ 


«NEATLY ROPED, THE PANICKED MAN ANO = SURELY YOU DION'T AT--E, ia 
DRAGGED HIM BACK TO FIRM LAND as THINK WE'D LET THAT f e ME 
ats a OF HERE/ 
aS YOu Ay 
MR. RILEY 7 S 
SWAMP 


LEMME Go, DUCHESS! \b/ WHY, MR. RILEY..- 
LEMME GO! T'LL GIVE DON'T BE NAIVE! T 
YOU ALL THE DOUGH-- ALREAOY HAVE ALL 
THIRTY GRAND/ YOUR MONEY SAFELY 
y TUCKED AWAY! 
¢ | INHIS UPRAISEO 
HAND, THE HEAVY, 
GLEAMING, 
RAZOR- SHARP 
CLEAVER... 


HEH! HEH! LET THAT BE 
A LESSON TO YOU, DEAR 
! 1F_YOUIRE- 


MEAL WI 
EXCELLENT 
APPETITES... 


Whar was THE SECRET 
OF THE OLO HOUSE 7 WHY 
THE OREAODFUL SOLINDS 
IN THE NIGHT? WHEN 
THE MIST ROSE, COLD 
ANO. OANK, AND THE 
BATS.CHITTEREO LIKE 
GRAVEYARD RATS, WHAT 
HORROR.MOQVEO ANO 
MOANEO. Ill THE ATTIC? 
WHO.SCREAMEDO ? INTO 
THIS TERROR SHE CAME, 
A YOUNG. BRICE, 
QESTINEC FOR COOM 
FROM THE VERY 
BEGINNING / (T WAS 
SHE.WHO FOLINP OL/T 
THE*SECRET (N THE \ 
\ 


oN 
LINDA ANO GEORGE MOORE, Vi/ST 
MARRIED, APPROACH HIS ANCESTRAL 
HOME, WHICH LINDA HAS NEVER SEEN... 


WELL, DARLING, Lifive ALWAYS 
THERE IT1IS! A THOUGHT IT 
| BIT GLOOMY LOOKING,) ODD THAT YOU 
| LL ADMIT, BUT IT'S | NEVER BROLIGHT 
BEEN IN MY FAMILY {/ ME HERE 
A LONG TIME! BEFORE! 


YES, .INPA! L KNEW YOU WERE 
THINKING THAT! BUT THERE IS A 
REASON, BELIEVE ME! A REASON I 
CAN'T TELL YOU— YET! YOU MUST FR 
TRUST ME ANP BELIEVE IN ME... 


L DO, DARLING! I WiLL! 
B-BUT WHAT CAN BE SO 
MYSTERIOUS ¢ 


Bur LINOA 1S /V LOVE AND THEREFORE SLINOS 
THOUGH PUZZLED BY THE OLO HOUSE, ANDO HER 
HUSBANO'S MANNER, SHE DOES NOT PURSUE 
THE MATTER/ BUT SEVERAL WIGHTS LATER SHE 
SUODENLY AWAKES... : 


GEORGE f GEORGE, 
O4, L THOUGHT L HEARD \ DARLING 7 WHERE 

SOMETHING — L-LIKE A : 
SCREAM / y 


SHE CLIMBS THE STAIRS, ASCENDING HIGHER 
AND HIGHER, AS THE OLO HOUSE CREAKS 


L—/M ALMOST 70 7HE 
ATTIC / OH — THERE'S 

GEORGE WOW, COMIVE 
OQOWN THE STAIRS / 


yes! BLoop! r— 
I CAN'T EXPLAIN 
THAT, EITHER ! PLEASE, 


BUT I DON'T UNDER- 
STAND AT ALL! I THINK 
L HAVE A_RIGHT TO— | LINDA, NO MORE 
EEEEEEEEELEEE— | QUESTIONS TONIGHT! 
THERE’S B-BLOOD on SSy = 

YOUR HANDS! . ; 


S- SOMETHING /S GOING ON /V THIS 
HOUSE, L KNOW IT! THOSE WOISES, 
ZOMING FROM SOMEPLACE 
UPSTAIRS, AND NO SIGN : 
OF GEORGE/ ie sg 


GEORGE! GEORGE, FOR THE 
LOVE OF HEAVEN, WHERE 


I—ER— you 
MUSTN'T ASK ME 


DARLING, I'VE HAD SLICH 
A FRIGHT! AWAKENING 
LIKE THAT AND YOU THAT, LINDA! = 
GONE — BUT WHAT ON \c-CAN'T EXPLAIN— 
EARTH ARE YOU DOING NOT YET! 

UP HERE AT THIS TIME 


YOU'VE JUST GOT TO 
TRUST Me! TRUST 
AND HELP. ME! THERE 
IS SOMETHING — SOME- 
THING TERRIBLE, BUT 


{ OF COURSE, SWEET- 
HEART! L-LOVE You 
WITH ALL MY HEART! 
IL KNOW YoU 
WOULDN'T DO 


ANYTHING — 


L CAN'T TELL you! 


NO, NOTHING DISHONEST, OR 
WICKED, AS YOU SAY! I'M 
NOT A EROOK,OR A 
MURDERER, OR ANYTHING 
LIKE THAT! AND IN TIME 
LI WILL EXPLAIN! BUT NOW 
YOU MUST PROMISE ME 

- SOMETHING... 


Whe STRUGGLE WITH HER CONSCIENCE /5 SOON 
OVER 


JUST ONE LITTLE PEEK 
CAN'T DO ANY HARM/ Z OON'T Ff 
EVEN HAVE 70 OPEN THE DOOR/ 
(LL JUST LISTEN OL/TSIDE ANO 


W. ¥x 


Tie DOOR CREAKS SLOWLY 
OPEN ANO THEN — L/NOA 


STIFLES A SCREAM... IN} 


STAY AWAY FROM THE ATTIC! DO You 
UNDERSTAND 7 NEVER, NEVER GO 


COME IN, COME 
I KNOW 


SEVERAL MORE DAYS PASS, 
‘ANO THEN ONE DAY GEORGE 
FORGETS HIS KEYS / ANO 
LINOA, AFTER ALL, /5 A 
WOMAN / THE TEMPTATION, 
WHICH HAS BEEN GNAWING 
AT HER, (/S TOO MLC... 


NEAR THE ATTIC! 
THE DOOR Is 
LOCKED AND— 
AND NOTHING 
CAN HAPPEN 
AS LONG AS 
YOU sTay 
y AWAY! 


THE KEYS | THIS 1/5 THE 
FIRST TIME HE'S EVER LEFT 
THEM HOME! Humum —Z 
WONDER /© I DARE? 


Bur EVEN THEN 
SHE (S$ LYING TO 
HERSELF / NOTHING 
CAN KEEP HER Y 
FROM PEEKING Vig 
INTO THE 
FORBIDDEN 
ROOM... 


WHY NOT? GEORGE /S 
MY HUSBAND ANO I'VE 
GOT A RIGHT 70 KWOW g 
WHAT /S GOING OW./ 


NATURAL ENOUGH, TOO! I'm HIS 
TWIN BROTHER! MY NAME IS 
BEN MOORE! 


WHAT YOU'RE d 
THINKING! THAT // 
I LOOK LIKE Y 
YOUR HUSBAND, yi 


GEORGE! 


W-WHAT DO YOU MEAN? 


YOU'RE SHOCKED, 
IL DON'T UNDERSTAND ANY 


LINDA! YES— I KNOW 


YOUR NAME! I KNOW 3 { Tae 


WHY ARE 
YOU HERE? y 


ALL ABOUT You ! WHICH 
1S MORE THAN you 
KNOW ABOUT THAT 
RASCAL You 
MARRIED! . 


A STRANGE COMPULSION 
FORCES LINDA 70 LiV- 
LOCK THE CHAINS... 


— I DON'T KNOW IF I'M 

# DOING RIGHT, BUT ONLY A 
BRUTE WOULD KEEP AN- 
qd OTHER PERSON CHAINED LIP! 


YOU'RE KIND, MY 
| DEAR! BUT HURRY— 
IT'S BEEN $O LONG 
SINCE I WAS 
FREE! 


HEE—HEE ! YOU'LL FIND OUT 
SOON ENOUGH! HO-HO! 
YOU'LL SOON KNOW WHY 
GEORGE KEPT ME CHAINED 


No — PLEASE! KEEP. 
AWAY FROM ME! 
YOU'RE BAD — 
Evil! L KNOW 

IT NOW! ¢ 


INCREDIBLE IS THE WORD! BUT. GEORGE, 
YOUR HUSBAND, IS A HARD AND CRUEL _ | 
MAN! HE WANTED ALL OUR INHERITANCE: 
SO A LONG TIME AGO, WHEN IL WAS. VERY 
SICK, HE PRETENDED TO SEND_ME 
AWAY, BUT INSTEAD HE LOCKED ME 
UP HERE! HE'S NEVER HAD THE 
COURAGE TO 
— MURDER ME— J 

OH, HOW YET! 5 

TERRIBLE! 


A asi) 


NWR OWCE FREED, A CHANGE COMES 
WR OVER THE RAGGEO MAN... 


HAH-HAH! THANK YOLI — THANK 
you! BUT YOU REALLY AREA 
LITTLE FOOL! 


GOING TO DOT W—WhY — 
ARE YOL) LOOKING 
AT ME LIKE 

THAT? 


NOT REALLY EVIL, MY DEAR! 

IT'S JUST THAT L HAVE 

THIS TERRIBLE DESIRE— 

THIS LUST TO TEAR THE 

THROAT OUT OF EVERY 

PRETTY WOMAN T SEE! 
LIKE THIS... 


sive SAM UU ll. 22 ic — 


you FIEND! yOU FOUL, LOATH- 
SOME CREATURE! I SHOULD 
HAVE DESTROYED YOU LONG 
AGO— EVEN. IF YOU 
ARE MY BROTHER! 


As THE RAVENING CREATURE, NOW NO LONGER HL/MAN, /5 
ABOUT 70 KILL LINOA, THE ATTIC DOOR OPENS... 


# 
Y LInobA! GooD 
GRIEF! I 
{ J=JUST CAME | 
HOME IN | 
ge TE! 


rie ae 


HEE —HEE— $CREAMING 


PZ WON'T HELP you! 
rate Ge. NO ONE CAN 


WZ 
LL HAVE TO TELL YOU NOW, I 
SUPPOSE! I SHOULD HAVE LONG } 
AGO, BUT I WAS AFRAID YOU'D *™ 
LEAVE ME! BEN HAS BEEN SICK A 
gs LONG TIME WITH— LYCANTHROPY! 
THAT MEANS-WOLF MADNESS! J 
ae HE—HE'S A WOLF IN yexgGe 
j =e wl | HUMAN FORM! yasi@ 
BEEN = SS Gao 
KILLED! : j 


2} 


LOK 


DARLING— DARLING! I'M SORRY— SO 
WHY ON EARTH DID YOU )SORRY! I MUST 
DO IT? AFTER THE HAVE BEEN OUT 
PROMISE YOU MADE \ OF MY MIND! 


awe we 


s 7 


i 4° 


<ul 


I'VE MURDERED MY OWN 
BROTHER! ANDO WHO WILL 
BELIEVE ME, WHO WILL 
UNDERSTAND 7 


GLANCES AT THE STILL LNMOVING 
FORM OF THE HUMAN WOLF! S0ME- | DARLING, 
THING ABOUT. THE LIMP BODY... WHAT'S THE 
MATTER? 

YOUR 
h FACE... ip 


HE'S DEAD, 
LINDA} 


GEORGE! LOOK AT HIM! So STILL! 
DON'T YOU.THINK YOU'D BETTER 
SEE IF HE'S ALL RIGHT? é 


YES, L SUPPOSE so! 
AND I'D BETTER je 
CHAIN HIM UP ee 
AGAIN BEFORE 

Mle 


HE COMES OUT, 


Y You KNOW WHAT \/1.KNOW! BLIT AS LONG AS 
; AND DON'T WORRY—/ THIS MEANS? WE “\ WE'RE HERE IT WILL BE ALL 
THIS 15 BEST! NOBODY LL STICK ‘CAN'T EVER LEAVE) RIGHT! WE'LL KEEP PEOPLE 
NEE EVER KNOW! WITH YOU! ) HERE, CAN'T EVER __/ AWAY—KEEP OUR SECRET ALL 
SELL THE HOUSE! AT THE REST OF OUR LIVES! ~+ 
LEAST NOT FOR YEARS > ee 
UNTIL — UNTIL THE BODY _& ‘4 S 
BROTHER AND Z LOVED : DECAYS! EVEN V : 
HIM ONCE... THEN IT WON'T BE 


PUT THEM OVER THE THAT! JUST GET 
GRAVE! THEY — THEY 1 IT OVER WITH AND)' $0 THE MONTHS PASS AND LIFE GOES ON! AS JUNE 
SAY THAT ROSES GROW /{ COME INTO COMES ANO THE ROSES BLOOM, B/GGER ANP REDDER 
BETTER WHEN THEY THE HOUSE! THAN EVER BEFORE --. wx. = 
HAVE — (UGH) — HUMAN “X BUT THAT'S ALL. OVER 
FLESH TO NOURISH ” THEY'RE LOVELY, BUT ) NOW, DARLING, ANDO 
a THEM ! “ THEY GIVE ME THE WE'RE SAFE! NO ONE 
CREEPS! L HAVEN'T BEEN )WILL EVER KNOW! AND 
ABLE TO VISIT THIS PART <~ YOU DID WHAT WAS BEST, 
E,GARDEN SINCE— ) REALLY, FOR US AND ,_& 


FOR HIM! 


SUDDENLY LINDA STARES AT THE ROSES! A LOOK 
OF TERROR COMES OVER HER FACE! THEN SHE 
SCREAMS —ANO SCREAMS —ANO SCREAMS... 
GEORGE! THE Y THOSE ROSES! HIS FACE! 


ROSES! LOOK! =—— | BEN'S FACE, EXACTLY! a 


SS“ he 
Spe: f a 
Sie 


EDICAL STUDENTS MUST HAVE THE/R FUN, OF COURSE, BUT DAILY CONTACT WITH CADAVERS GIVES THEM 
A CALLOUSED_ATTITUDE TOWARD GRIM DEATH! THERE ARE TW0, HOWEVER Wasaeliss Ve; epee ioe 


MEANING OF STARK TERROR WHEN THEY DECIDE TO.PLAY A LITTLE JOKt 
DISSECTION AND STUDY /§ DELIVERED TO WESTWOOD MEDICAL COLLEGE.,, THE BODY OF AN UNLUCKY 


STRANGER WHO HAD DIED IN A CHEAP FLOPHOLUSE..- 
j ; g pee \ ANYBODY AROUND? JY HMM--JOHN 
SO, HERE'S \\ WE'RE DELIVERING BROGAN... 
ATALE OF A STIFF! OTHERWISE \ 
UNIDENTIFIED / 


TERROR I CALL 
A LAUGH 


IN BED TAKING A SAW US COME IN/ 
NAP/LET'S PUT THE BOY-- WHAT A 


\" HEY, JIM, PAUL'S SURE-- NOBODY 
ie 
Bove! STIFF IN WITH JOKE ! 
/ HIM | ANRC 


QUIETLY THEY SLIDE THE CORPSE IN 
BESIDE THEIR SLEEPING CLASSMATE]| 


MAN! DON'T 
QUICK! BEFORE FY THE TWO OF THE FIVE BUCKS 
ANYECRY SEES : i ; ‘ 1 THEM LOOK I OWE HIM fy 
, : PEACEFUL! 


THIS EVENING / PAUL SAID HE LITTLE BED MATE 7 


2. f IT'S TIME FOR PAUL \W GUESS WE'LL HAVE TO BUT WHEN THEY ENTER. THE ROOM THEY 
TO WAKE UP/ WE HAVE / WAKE HIM UP AND LET 1) FREEZE /N THE/R TRACKS..- 
A DATE WITH THE GIRLS HIM SEE HIS CUTE 13 


i 


ESPECIALLY WANTED To DANCE 
WITH DOROTHY! 

HE'S 

WAKING uP! 

HE'S- ; 


WHAT TIME IS IT? 
WE MUSTN'T KEEP THE 
DAMES WAITING / T 

PROMISED DOROTHY4 


AND PAUL'S 
OEADS 


He's 
ALIVE! THE 
GUY IS 
ALIVE/ 


oun BROGAN PUTS ON PAUL'S CLOTHES IM. KINDA SHORT GOOD HEAVENS! PAUL'S 
WHILE THE TWO STUDENTS STAND BY OF CASH! I CAN USE THE SPIRIT ISIN THIS MAN'S Booby! 
STARING /N OPEN-MOUTHED HORROR FIVE DOLLARS YOU OWE THEY'VE CHANGED PLACES 
TOO PETRIFIED TO OBJECT... ME, HARRY. NY TT WHILE .PAUL SLEPT! 


LET'S CALL THE THOUGHT YOU COULD SCARE ME BY 
DEAN AND PUTTING THAT STIFF IN MY BED,EH 7 
CONFESS | TAKES MORE THAN THAT TO FRIGHTEN 


MES WE'LL PUT HIM ON ICE WHEN WE 
GET BACK! LET'S GO-- WE'RE 
LATE ALREADY: 


GSTILL CHILLED WITH FEAR, THEY GET INTO THEIR CAR AND S$ 
SOON REACH THE EVENING RENDEZVOUS... = 


WELL, HERE 

WE ARE! HOPE You 
HAVEN'T BEEN , 

WAITING LONG.! / 


YOU KNOW, YOUR FRIENO 
BROGAN IS A WONDERFUL 
OANCER, BUT HIS HANDS 
: ARE COLD AS ICE! 
UH- PALIL, COULON'T ?/-( FEELS _— 
COME! MEET JOHN J/\ 5 | 7 : 4 y ; 


BROGAN 


YOU KNOW, HE EVEN TALKS ©. DROWN OUT THEIR FEAR, JOE AND. 
JUST LIKE PAUL! ie IARRY DOWN DRINK AFTER DRINK / 


Ce HOORAY! 
BOTTOM'S LIP! 


EY'RE IN NO CONDITION ATER, 
TO RANDLE, _ & 00 BAD THE 


le ele ea pet YM, OTHERS AREN'T 
EO Uys WHO == NS GENTLENANLY 


YOU ARE GOING TO TAKE A RIDE 
WITH ME, PALS! @ 


Demuus-<_, CONTINUED ON BACK COVER 


Just imagine your friends shock 
when they walk into your room and 
see the ‘‘Monster” reaching out— 
bigger than life-Frankenstein, the 
original man-made monster, that 
creation of evil genius that terror- 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall, 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
as the wildest nightmare. Yes— 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall, in au- 
thentic colors on durable polyethe- 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find yourself talking to him. Won't 
you be surprised if he answers? 
Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 
thrilling chill. 

Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee, 

Just send $1.00 plus 25¢ to cover 
postage and handling for each mons- 
ter you want. Your money back if not 
satisfactorily horrified, 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


With Combination Lock ONLY 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


KARATE)}{ii 


TALL 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


a vee 


fe Honor House dept 472MR76 == 
La Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 = 


~ 
A Rush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ~~_ 
monsters. Send me [ Frankenstein [] Boney the Skeleton 


| enclose $1 plus 25c for postage and handling for each, 1 
'f | don't get shivers of delight, | can return my pur- i] 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur- 

chase price. | 
NAME 1 
ADDRESS ssa 1 
CITY . STATE NP sscvccense, ll 


New York State Residents please add sales tax.an om oll 


Only You Can Open $700 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


Isometric Muscle Building, 


PPK 


Endurance, Stunts, etc. 


Here is what you get! 


20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
SAVATE French foot fighting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
JUDO throws, Jiu Jitsu holds 
isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


| FRE 


Karate Practice & 
and Nerve Center Chart 


cy 
Bt 


aie, 
The Secret Book Safe looks just like any book so no one 
would think to look for valuables in it. But even chance 
discovery leaves your possessions safe — securely 
locked by a combination only YOU know — because YOU 
yourself have set it. Simple instructions show you 
how. Tough under structure is covered with simulated 
leather binding to look just like a real book. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25c postage and handling for each book 
safe you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 
HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472BS76LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


Satisfaction guaranteed or money back. Send 
just $1.00 plus 25c for postage and handling to: 


GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT. 472KR76 
LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE , 


STILETTO 


22 CAL. 


PELLET | only a | 25 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 
50-22 Cal. Pellets Free. 


Looks and Feels Like Full Size ‘James Bond" 
style German Automatic 5¥/ inches long — 4¥2 
inches high. Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger with realistic moving 
slide action. Great for fast action combat—type 
target practice. 50 reusable 22 cal. pellets free. 
Free supply of targets. Money back if not satisfied, 
Just send $1.25 plus 25c Not sold in NY City. 
HONOR HOUSE. 


Dept. 472PK76 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical Illusion 


Lynbrook, N.Y, 11563 


9” Overall Length 
5” When Closed 


e@ Opens instantly 

@ Sharp and 
Tough 

© Stainless 
Steel Blade 


ONLY 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL, PELLETS FREE 


Flips 
open in 
stantly and 
locks auto- 
matically to 
prevent acci 
dental closing. 
Razor sharp 
tough stainless 
steel blade for re 
liable use and hard, 
long service. Money 
back in 5 days if not 


Looks and Feels Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 
Fires 22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
you can pull the trigger. Great for 
fast action combat-type target prac- 
tice. 50 re-usable 22 cal. pellets 
free, Free supply of targets. Money 
back if not satisfied. Just send 
$1.00 plus 25¢ for postage and 
handling to: Honor House Dept. 472RA, 
Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


©) 


Not sold in NY City. 


satisfied. Send $2.75 
plus 25¢ to cover post 
age and handling 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


Dept. 472ST76 


35 Wilbur Street, Lynbrook, N. Y. 11563 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 
— you put on the ‘'X-Ray’’ Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
look right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath, Look at your friend. Is that really 
his body you ‘‘see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook. N.Y. Dept. 472XR76 


UGH! LOOK 


GRAB THE Bur AS THEY SEIZE 
0 THE WHEEL,THE CADAVER 

we eae ” OF JOHN BROGAN GIVES IT 
4 LAST TWIST... j 


I'M STILL DRIVING 
BOYS AND THE JOKE 
IS GOING TO BE 
ON YOu! 


NexT MORNING. PAUL AWAKENS IN| | OUTSIDE THE TOWN... 
ea THIS TERRIBLE WRECK, 
M TH 


GET DRESSED AND 
COME WITH US! WE ¢ 


es = o 


THAT'S WHAT NOBODY CAN UNDERSTAND: 
THAT'S A CORPSE THAT WAS DELIVERED To 
THE SCHOOL YESTERDAY.,, THE FUNNY 
PART IS-- THE CORPSE WAS 

DRIVING / — 


